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" ' There w little in common between me anil Master 
Parez,' replied Talbot; ' yet in this cause we are compa- 
nions.' 

" ' In what catrsc, Sir John ? What means this con- 
niving between thee mul an open rebel ?' 

"'Master Dudley, Master Dudley,' cried Talbot, 
'knowest thou that the noble Earl of Kildare is basely 
murdered by that arch-heretic and cruel tyrant, who was 
yesterday my king ; and dost thou marvel that I am in 
arms for vengeance on my benefactor's enemies ?' 

" ' If thou be in arms against the Royal Majesty, thou 
art a forsworn traitor, Sir John Talbot!' cried Dudley : 
' thou hast deceived me, and villain, thou hast stolen the 
affections and ruined the peace of my child ! for with my 
own hands I would rather strangle her, than see her wed- 
ded to an outlawed robber, as thou and thy traitorous as- 
sociate will shortly be. Ho, Giles and W'atkin, Jeniko 
and Gregory! stand by your master, ye knaves; lay 
hands on the rebels— ten pieces of gold to him who se- 
cures the traitor Talbot !' and, weaponless as he was, he 
threw himself upon the armed knight as boldly as if he had 
himself been cased in steel and bounding in the vigor 
of youth: but his men, seeing the house surrounded 
by Parez's troop, and confident that, however their en- 
raged master might rave against his old favourite, he did 
nut at heart desire his injury, held back ; and the weak 
old man, exhausted by contending emotions, and overcome 
by unusual personal exertion, fell, almost powerless, into 
the arms of him whom he had sought to pull to the ground. 

" ' Forgive me, Master Dudley ; forgive mc, my father ! ' 
ciied Talbot, as he consigned the tottering merchant to 
the arms of his daughier, who had come from her retreat 
the moment she heard her father's voice summoning his 
servants to ineffectual violence, and now half forgot her 
own grief in alarm for her parent's safety. 

"When Dudley heard himself called by the name of fa- 
ther, and saw the knight, when that appeal obtained no 
answer, turn away as if ho could not bear the contempla- 
tion of his humiliating helplessness, he was stirred with 
strong feelings of affection and pity. ' Come back, come 
back, and I will forgive thee every thing, he cried, while 
tears burst from his eyes, and his voice trembled with 
emotion. ' Thou art still my son, if thou wilt but shun 
thine own destruction. Return, return to thy allegiance ; 
it is not yet too late to repent and save thyself ! Oh, 
Sir John, for thine own sake, for pity to my grey hairs, 
and, as a last appeal, as thou wouldst not break the heart 
of this innocent girl, do not yield to this madness, to this 
fearful and dishonouring sin ! ' 

'' 'May God have pity on me !' cried Talbot : ' this is 
a sore trial to put a man's heart to.' 

"'Give the word to mount,' cried Parez, who had 
stood silent through the scene, but now spoke loudly and 
scornfully. ' What answer shall I bear to Lord Thomas, 
Sir John Talbot ? Shall I say that you refuse to join ?' 

" ' You shall bear no base account of me to-day ? 5 cried 
the unhappy gentleman, and without trusting himself with 
another look at the wretched two he left behind, hurried 
to the court-yard, where a horse stood ready saddled for 
his use." 

(To be continued.) 



THE NATURAL HISTORY OF BIRDS." 

This is a little work very much to our mind. Its object 
is, we are informed, " to render the study of that por- 
tion of nature of which it treats more inviting, more easy, 
and more instructive, especially to the young, and still 
more especially to those who devote the intervals of busi- 
ness or labour to that most delightful of all sports— self- 
improvement, but who may not have the means of pro- 
curing, or time for studying, works of greater magnitude 
and more lofty pretensions." 

We have more than once before, in noticing works of 
a similar genus, taken occasion to state our opinion as to 
the description of books best calculated to induce the 
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young and the uninformed, not only to commence, but to 
continue, the acquisition of Natural History ; and we per. 
fectly agree in opinion with our author, that " very many 
if not all, of our introductory works, not on this particul 
lar branch of knowledge only, but on every branch, g the 
wrong way to work, and by this means, instead of remov- 
ing the difficulties which belong to the subject, encumber 
it with many others, which arise entirely from the mode 
of treating it." 

There can be no question, speaking generally of all 
classes, that to induce all to learn that which is useful, 
"the natural desire for knowledge has only to be pre- 
served alive, and enticed by that which is pleasant: all 
will learn, not only voluntarily, but in spite of opposition. 

" That such would be the case, if the young were not 
sickened with mechanical trifles in which there is no oc- 
cupation for the mind, and condemned to drudge at that 
in which they can see no usefulness and find no pleasure 
is not only probable, but demonstrated in the cases of 
those who have been spared the weariness of the spirit 
and also saved from those errors into which the unoccu. 
pied minds of the young are so prone to fall." 

And that such is the object of the little work before us 
is obvious; we therefore recommend it to alt who 
are anxious to obtain an easy introduction to the delight- 
ful study of Natural History. 



THE ROSE. 
Air — " My heart and lute." 

The rose, the sweetly scented rose, 

The pride of summer's bloom — • 
Beyond all other flow'rs it glows 

In beauty and perfume. 
'Tis come in hey-day loveliness, 

In all its bright array ; 
While summer's smiles' of radiance bless. 

And ev'ry scene is gay. 

Meet type of tend'rest feeling, all 

That vivid feeling warms, 
All hearts alive to beauty's call, 

Must own thy graceful charms. 
I hail thee, queen of lovely flowers — 

" The light that gilds the page" 
Of nature's bland and florid hours, 

Proclaim'd from age to age. 

Besides thy bloom's most beauteous glow, 

Or yet thy fragrant spell, 
I've reason why I love thee so, 

Sweet rose, that I'll not tell. 
Reign o'er my bower, thou peerless gem, 

That bygone joys recall ; 
The tide of thought 'twere vain to stem — 

I own its magic thrall. 

Dear, dear to mem'ry is the spread 

Of thy young beauty's tint; 
Though youthful bliss, alas ! be fled, 

How sweet the bright imprint. 
Then hail, my charming, lovely rose ! 

The pride of summer's bloom! 
Thou art the dearest flower that blows, 

For beauty and perfume. 



Kilkenny 



C. M. C. 
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